Wisdom and Destiny

"None can escape his destiny" we often
exclaim when we hear of death lying in
wait for the traveller at the bend of the
road. But were the traveller to encounter
happiness instead, we would never ascribe
this to destiny; if we did, we should have
in our mind a far different goddess. And
yet, are not joys to be met with on the
highways of life that are greater than any
misfortune, more momentous even than
death ? May a happiness not be en-
countered that the eye cannot see ? and is
it not of the nature of happiness to be
less manifest than misfortune, to become
ever less apparent to the eye as it: reaches
loftier heights ? But to this we refuse
to pay heed. The whole village, the
town, will flock to the spot where sonic
wretched adventure takes place; but there
are none will pause for an instant and
let their eyes rest on a kiss, or a vision

of beauty that gladdens the  soul, a ray
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